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HERE ARE but seven days left to what has been the dreariest 
Presidential campaign known to any living person, It has been 
characterized by a dramatic interest Comparable only to that of the 
average Little Neck clam. Alongside of it 
in the matter of snap and dash a Lynn 
haven oyster seems a roisterous swash 
buckler stepped out of the pages of 
Dumas, a very D’Artagnan of Action, 
a perfect devil of a bivalve. Some 
traitor to his country early in the game 
succeeded in convincing the mest en- 
gaging personality in the country that 
the place for him was in the seat way- 
back among the sleepers, that his voice 
was the last voice in the land that should obtrude itself upon the 
public ear, and that the very qualities that had called to his burgeon- 
ing standard the enthusiastic support of his only intrinsically sincere 
admirers were the qualities that should be held in severest repression. 
Like Nick Weaver, in the play he has softly whispered: “I will roar 
you as gently as any sucking dove; I will roar you, an ’t were any 
nightingale,” and the result has been that, to the ordinary eye or ear, 
Oyster Bay bas been as somnolent and as still as though its hero were 
still under the pall of an impending vice-presidency. And on the 
other side the situation has been quite as bad, if not a trifle worse. 
The Judge's drama began with its climax and from the point of view 
of movement and inspirational go has steadily declined until the 
finish promises to be about as exciting as a 





Prohibition banquet in Philadelphia on an ? WZ 
Ash Wednesday evening. « y 
. * oH 
Lier sg 1s too in this very flatness of BEWARE 
the campaign a source of some OF THE 


anxiety to thinking members of both 
parties. It hardly seems probable that 
in the nature of things the final week 
will pass without the occurrence of some 
highly dramatic incident which is as likely to be conceived in foolish- 
ness as not. It is time to look out for forged letters, for Burchard- 
isms, or some supreme bit of asininity which for the time being will 
cast a cloud upon the fairest prospects. We were in fear and tremb- 
ling the other night when Senator Culberson announced his posses- 
sion of a deep, dark and damning letter of Theodore Roosevelt’s on 
the Panama business. Such a chance for another Morey outrage lay 
in the explosion of this bomb that if we could have had Mr. Culber- 
son kidnapped and sequestered until next ‘Tuesday night we should 
have done all that lay in our power to bring it about. Fortunately 
the much-heralded bomb turned out to be a very small inexplosive 
potato which set forth what we have all known with absolute certainty 
as long as we have known Theodore Roosevelt, namely that officially 
he could not take part in a Panama Revolution, although privately 
there was nothing he would like better than a scrap of any kind that 
would throw the Panama situation completely into his hands. ‘The 
value of the letter either way was about as great as though he had 
written to Jake Riis saying that while he could n’t put on the gloves 
with him during a Cabinet meeting he would n’t mind administering a 
friendly solar plexus after business hours. ‘That it was not a roor- 
back is a comfort. ‘The Democrats are in no position at this time to 
withstand the effects of a boomerang of this or any other sort. 


* 
* * 


hae piry of this lackadaisical campaign from the Democratic 
point of view was more than emphasized by the eleventh-hour 
speeches of Mr. Cleveland and Mr. Carlisle. The stiffening effect 






upon Democratic hopes of the belated appearance of these two 
gentlemen upon the platform was more than marked, and if we 
could have had more of this sort of thing at an earlier stage of the 
campaign and less of the McCarren, Hill, Belmont and Murphy 
business, Judge Parker’s prospects at this time would be fairer than 
they appear to be. This was the time 

of all times to draft all the war horses 
of sterling Democracy into action, and 
to send to the rear every element which 
stands between the Democratic party 
and the complete confidence of the peo- 
ple. ‘The character of Judge Parker 
furnished the party with a rock founda- 
tion as a basis of operations as stable 
as it has ever had with a Tilden or a 
Cleveland in the field, and forthe needs 
of an aggressive campaign on his_be- 
half, nothing more desirable could be found in the whole length and 
breadth of the country, since it is the very antithesis in things political 
of the character of his opponent. This advantage could only be 
availed of however by a steady and persistent appeal to the sanity of 
the country. [tis by logic and argument alone that the voters of the 
country can be won from the glittering things the Republican party 
promises to the sober and the stable things the Democracy has to 
offer. In its very nature reason forbids a whirlwind finish. ‘The 
appeal to the intellect is not an appeal to passions or to the inherent 
love of all men for that which is spectacular. It is the difference 
between the exposition of a subtle but vital point, by one who has 
considered it in all its bearings upon the general good, and the 
demonstration of their own cleverness by the agile acrobats of the 
circus. ‘Two precious months, August and September, have been 
wasted in petty politics, and on the eve of the final trial of strength 
we bring into action the artillery which should have made the 
original breach in the enemy’s fortifications, through which the 
alone triumphant Democracy may hope to enter. It is better of 
course to have had Mr. Cleveland and Mr. Carlisle late than never, 
but what a pity it is that we could not have had them a month sooner, 
with their potent appeal to the sober judgment of the people ! 


* * 


Ww" Mr. CARNEGIE left the country early last summer a sage 
of Puck’s acquaintance observed that we need n’t worry. 
“He'll come back and get it again,” said he. ‘The prophecy has 
turned out to be correct. ‘The Wise Man of Skibo is back with us 
again and has brought in with him the usual budget of non-dutiable 
views. Unfortunately Mr. Carnegie arrived at home too late to 
register and so will be unable to vote for Mr. Roosevelt as he would 
like to do, but he promises to put in a prayer for Republican success, 
which we have not much doubt will be more efficacious in turning 
the electoral scale in favor of the man with the big stick than 
any single vote would be. Of course we do not know 
what Mr. Carnegie’s influence is in the celestial countries, 
but if a good man is worth anything anywhere Mr. Carne- 
gie’s wishes should be as effective there as anywhere else. 
What we cannot quite comprehend is how Mr. Carnegie 
can get down on his knees, however, and frame an effect- 
ive plea for the President’s success which shall stand the 
scrutiny of the Recording Angel when the petitioner does 
not approve of the things the President stands for. He is against 
militarism, he is against the things which disturb the public peace, he 
is not an advocate of the Big Stick, he deplores the Philippine situa- 
tion and has always been a staunch pleader for the independence of 
our unwilling wards; he must resent Mr. Roosevelt’s slurs upon the 
administration of Grover Cleveland if he is sincere when he says that 
‘as long as the American people favor such ideals as possess Mr. 
Cleveland all is well;” he believes in tariff reform and must therefore 
regard the stand-patters with disfavor—and yet he is going to pray 
for the success of the man who embodies all these things he is opposed 
to. ‘The general idea of prayer seems to be that the man who makes 
it should mean what he says, else it will be received with disfavor. 
The scriptures intimate as much and Mr. Montgomery, a one time 
poet of Britain, has put the notion into words that shall live as long 
as Bartlett’s quotations are held in high esteem by men in 
need of handy tools of speech: 


Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 
Uttered or unexpressed 

The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


Honestly, Puck would like to hear how Mr. Carnegie 
is to get around this, and if the gentleman will deliver his 
plea from the stage of Carnegie Hall at any time of the 
day or night we shall be glad to avail ourselves of the 
opportunities of a platform ticket. 
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Epitor’s NoTE:— Through some oversight these items of Election Day News 
have crept into print a week ahead of time, and it ts now too late to withdraw them, 
The Editor begs to assure PUCK'S readers however that their accuracy ts unimpeach- 
able. IWe have this on the authority of Mr. Wilberforce Jenkins, PucKk’s Special 
Reporter, by whom they were gathered, and certainly he ought to know. — Ep. Puck.] 


Mr. Roosevelt at Oyster Bay. 


I less PRESIDENT arrived at the polls at 5:45 A. M. dressed in the uniform of 
an Admiral of the U. S. Navy. He gave a friendly greeting to the inspec 
tors and registry clerks, stated his name, a quorum of his occupations, and his 
age, and then proceeded to booth No. 3, a handsome canvas backed apartment 
containing two lead pencils, a pine shelf, and a 

| ————-——~_ blank instruction ballot. He was accompanied 
»|-—~} >] || by sixteen secret service men disguised as 
jack-tars, and all his children. What 
ticket Mr. Roosevelt voted is not known, 
but it was rumored late yesterday after 
noon that it was a straight one and will be 
counted for Fairbanks. His well-known 
modesty possibly prevented his voting for 
himself. As the President left the polling 
place in a g2-horsepower automobile he 


was cheered to the echo by his fellow-citi 


zens, and raised his hat seven times it 





acknowledgment of their salute \s the 
automobile started up the President espied 
Wm. Sykes, an old neighbor, in the crowd 
‘Hello, Bill!” he cried, impulsively. 


‘*Hello, Mr. President,” replied Bill, 


/e was accompanied by sixteen 


secret service men, 


with a broad expansive smile of pleasure ‘Hear ye think 0’ comin’ back 


here to live.” 


The President’s answer was lost in a whirr of wheels 


Mr. Fairbanks, at Indianapolis. 


Senator Fairbanks drove up to the polling booth in an ice-wagon shortly 
after eight o’clock. He was accompanied by General Greeley, Captain Peary 
and Nansen and appeared cool in spite of his great stake in 
the proceedings of the day. 

“*Gug- good morning, Senator,’’ chattered the 
Registry Clerk, a salesman from a large Department 
Store, pulling up the collar of his overcoat to keep 
off the chill. ‘*Can we show you something nice 
in the way of ballots this morning?” 

“*Ves,”? laughed Mr. Fairbanks. ‘*Give me a 
straight Swallow ticket to put over my chest— I’m 
cold.” 


The Senator then entered the polling booth, and 





closing the door behind carefully perused his ballot, 
as any one could see for himself, since the dome of 
his head was visible above the frame of the booth top. 
This he carefully marked and with a parting nod to the chandelier departed. 
‘*Who is that ?”’ asked a stranger in the city, as the Senator again entered 
the ice-wagon and was driven away. 
“Sure an Qi dinnaw,” replied the Policeman, cautiously; ‘but Oi 


tink he ’s th’ Nort’ Pole.” 


Judge Parker at Esopus. 


Judge Parker rose at three o’clock, escorted 







the cows to pasture, and harnessing two 

red poll bulls to a hay wagon, loaded 

to its full capacity, drove to Hank 
Muggins’s corner grocery where 
the ballots of Esopus are cast. 
He was number three on the list 
of voters, and was smiling broadly 
as he disappeared behind the 
flour-barrel to deposit his vote 
A moment later he appeared and 
bought out Muggins’s supply of 
axes and hatchets. 

‘** Going into the hardware busi- 
ness after election, Jedge?” asked 
Hank. 

‘‘No, b’gosh,” returned the Judge, serenely. ‘‘I ’m buying these so 


“I'd hate to lose my own deestrick.” 






Senator Fairbanks drove up in an tce wagon 








that none of my 





neighbors ‘Il be able to 
split their tickets. Ye 


see 1 ’d hate like Hen to lose my own deestrick.” 


Henry Gassaway Davis at Elkins Park. 


Much surprise was expressed at the Elkins Park polling plac e over the 
failure of Henry Gassaway Davis to vote. ‘The day passed without any sight 
of him, and when the polls were about to close a messenger was sent to the 
Davis residence to see if the Candidate was ill He returned with the state 
ment that the house was tightly closed and that repeated ringings at the front 
door bell failed to elicit any answer An hour later, when the voting was over, 
the ex-Senator appeared on the scene, breathless with indignation, and de 
manded that the polls be reopened to receive his vote, but the authorities 
refused to accede, and for the first time in his life Mr. Davis failed to east his 
ballot with due promptness and regularity 

Your correspondent, after Mr. Davis had driven off, white with wrath, 
enquired as to the cause of this extraordinary failure over the private ’phone 
connecting the Davis mansion with Democratic Headquarters. 

‘None o’ your blank business,’’ was the hot response. ‘‘Ask Steve 


Kikins, who locked me up in the smoke-house, blast him! 


Uncle Silas at Harrisburg. 


Like Mr. Davis, Dr. Swallow, the Prohibition Candidate 
for the Presidency, also failed to vote; but this was not 


due to the perfidy of any member of his family as in 







the Davis case. Dr. Swallow refrained as a matter 
: of principle, since upon walking to the polls he dis 
\\ 

~- pr-3] covered that they were in the rear apartment of a 
/~ \. $? ‘I , ; 
ICE P 

eer **]’ve never been in a saloon in my life,’’ said the 


emer Doctor, with a chagrined smile, ‘‘and I don’t pre 
—s7 . Biaiting eC ic, il I 1 pro 






saloon. 





pose to begin now 


‘*Maybe, they ‘ll fetch the ballot box out to 





you,” suggested a sympathetic bystander. 

‘* Never! ”’ eyac ulated the Candidate ‘* Nobody 
shall ever say that Silas Swallow was served with 
anything from one of these gilded sinks of iniquity.” 


1 a serious set-back 


lhis failure to record Dr. Swallow’s ballot will result i 
to the Prohibition movement in Pennsylvania, since it means a heavy reduction 


in the cold water vote-—— quite 33% per cent. 


Tom Watson at Thomson, Ga. 


Mr. Watson drove up to the polls on a harrow at seven o'clock, clad in 
overalls and carrying a sack of hayseed on one shoulder and a ham on the other. 
Ile was feeling a trifle irritable, owing to the dastardly act of a Democratic 
newspaper in the North in printing on the eve of election an alleged portrait of 
himself clad in a dress suit and wearing a fashionable silk hat. 

‘I ’ve been busy since four o’clock yesterday afternoon 
denying that rank roor-back,”’ he said, with a glitter 
in his eye. ‘‘I ’m no Harry Lehr, and those 
blinkety-blank tools of the Trusts know it 
as well as I do.”’ 

Mr. Watson voted ballot number sixty- 
nine, which, strange to say, was blank, 
and so failed to count. 

‘*T did it on principle,” Mr. Wat 


son said to me at his home later in the 


evening. ‘‘I ’m against pretty much 


everything, and, by Hoke Smith, when it 





came to voting for myself I wasn’t even 
sure of that.’’ He was feeling a trifle trvvritable 





CHILDREN OF THE TAME. 


HE SILVERY moon was just rising when 
Misu, a tiny, gray mouse, crept from 
her hole in the floor. Misu was far from 
being the ordinary garret or cellar mouse ; 
she was a creature of emotion, of intel- 
lect, intuitive, advanced, cultivated; 
emancipated from the ordinary cheese- 
eating traditions of her race. In short, she 
was a Thompson-Seton or a Charles G. D. 
Roberts mouse. 

‘The room, a large, bare atelier, was still 
as death and little Misu ran to and fro and 
danced fantastic sarabands with the flickering 

shadows the moonlight cast upon the walls, — 
danced not only for amusement, but for warmth, for the 
room was chill as the outside air. 

Presently a key rattled in the door and Misu ran to her 
hole, leaving only her head with its bright, bead-like eyes 
peeping out. ‘Then entered the young artist whose works 
were to sell after his death for one hundred thousand dollars 
apiece, but who was now learning one of the most difficult 
of life’s little lessons, — how to starve like a gentleman. 

“So, Misu!” he cried, gaily; “I see you yonder. 
Gr-r-r, how cold it is!) And there is neither coal nor wood 
to make a fire.” 

One could positively see Misu’s eyes twinkle as the 
artist lit a lamp and then stood transfixed as its light 
revealed a heap of splinters upon the hearth, enough for 
a roaring fire. 

“Ah, Misu!” exclaimed the young fellow, tenderly. 
“Wonderful little Misu! Your teeth must have destroyed 
the entire wainscoting of the next apartment. ‘Take care, 
little one,” a grave note of warning in his voice, “ Beware of 
traps and poison. Your depredations are driving the pro- 
prietor insane.” 

Misu tossed her head and showed her gleaming white 
teeth in a scornful twitch of the lip. 

“Well, here’s warmth,” muttered the artist; “1 wish 
there were food also.” 

Misu scampered up a table leg and lifting up a napkin with 
her white teeth displayed a tempting little repast — cheese, bread, 
a sardine, a chicken wing, and dainty little morsels of cake. 

Tears rose to her master’s eyes. “These must be from the 
apartment above. ‘Thank Heaven that I live in the days when these 
marvellously intelligent animals with all the higher attributes of man 
have been discovered by the Nature writers.” 

j Mrs. Wilson Woodrow. 






ACCOMMODATING. 


He (fervently).—1 would go through anything for you 


SHE (szeet/y).— Well—er—let ’s begin on your bank account. 


A GOOD GAME. 
ES, that ’s so,” admitted the country cousin, who was the guest 
_ the front a man groans in deep distress. of his city relative. “It is kind o’ tough out in the country, at 
“Repent!” shouts the evangelist, energetically. “Repent, times. We work pretty hard, we don’t have much excitement, and 
and be at ease!” about the only dissipation we 
The man rises to his feet, indulge in is going to the vil- 
irresolutely. — Cia F133 lage once in a while and drink- 


“T am sorry,” he falters, ing sody-pop, swapping horses, 


’ 


REPENTANCE. ‘“ Y 





ee 


| 





“that [ ate the mince pie for 
dinner.” 


DECORATION. 


r was a raw and gusty day, 
for Greece, and the wood- 
nymphs shivered miserably. 

But they laughed in de- 
rision when clothing was sug- 
gested. 

‘‘Nothing,’’ they ex- 
claimed, “could make us 
more ineffective for mural 
decoration in the homes of 
American multi-millionaires.” 

What is grander than fidel- 
ity to a dire destiny ? 


vo Anglo-Saxon element is 
important, but brilliant and 
enormous, the chiefest words in 
the American language, both 
come from the Latin. 














NOT SO SPEEDY. 
THE TorToIsE.—Oh, you may laugh, but, since I ’ve been 
in training, I ’ve found my speed increasing every day. 
Tue HARE.— You have n’t found it necessary to wear axto- 
goggles yet, have you? 


and watching an occasional 
funeral procession or ‘Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin’ parade go by. 
But, tell you what, we have a 
few simple pleasures, as I s’pose 
you ’d call ’em, that I don’t 
believe you city folks know 
much about. Ever play the 
game of ‘Apple,’ for instance ? 
No, I presume not. Well, you 
go to call on a pretty girl in 
the evening, and you take a 
little red apple out of your 
pocket and toss it up in the 
air. If it comes down you 
get to kiss the girl; if it stays 
up you don’t.” 


Tr man who eats to live is 
allright, in his way ; but the 
shrewd will not fail to observe 
that everybody who is anybody 
eats mostly to pass away the 
time at social functions. 


Se 
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FOR PRESIDENT 
SIR ROOSEVELT 





[ Be- 


YOU THAT WHEN 


come KING You 
MAY Kiss MY HAND AT 


ROYAL FUNCTIONS. WASH- | 
INGTON witt ALSO BE 
MADE FOGGY FOR YOU. 
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VOTE FER ME FER PRES- 
IDENT AN” OPLL ORGANIZE 
AN IRISH ROUGH RIDER TROOP 
AN’ OfLL FREE IRELAND FER 
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I WILL GUARANTEE AN 
HEIRESS AND PAPA'S MILLIONS 


TO EACH AND EVERY FRENCH- 
MAN CASTING A VOTE FOR 
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AT THE 
WHITE HOUSE 
IF YOU voTe FOR 
BOOKER T. ROOSEVELT 








FOR PRESIDENT. 
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HINT FOR MR. CORTELYOU. 


VOTE FOR 
HE WILL SEND THE U.S. 
IMPERIAL TROOPS TO HELP 
You Lick JAPAN. 
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CHAPTER VII. 
IN Wuici A GREAT IIIistORICAL MYSTERY 
Is SOLVED. 







SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. 
Robert Gaston de Launay Alphonse, Monsieur ad’ en Brochette and Count of Paté de 
Foie Gras encounters Jules Fagot, a low-born waiter, who ts personating the Duke des 
Pommes de Terre. The latter has been made captive by the conspirators because he refuses 
lo join with the chefs of France to place him on the throne. Count Robert, in unmasking 
Fagot, thoughtlessly appropriates the mole, the mark of identification of the real Duke, 
from the waiter’s chin, and thus himself becomes the double of the Duke. He finds him- 
self near the Duke's chateau, where he ts vecetved as the vightful owner. While there, 
Fagot, Isabelle, with whom den Brochette has fallen madly tn love, and the Chevalier de 
Brie, a swash-buckler of considerable renown, arrive. Isabelle, at the instance of d'en 
Brochette, denounces Fagot as an impostor, and in the midst of the confusion attending 
the incident the veal Duke, who has escaped from the prison, arvives and confronts the 
two masqueraders 
A" but those were days of quick thinking and often of quicker action, 

Dynasties” were moved by the sudden impulses of most emergent 
moments, and such a moment had arrived for Huevos Pasada Par Agua, and 
foregad, it was not his skin so much as his neck that stood in peril. Imagine 
it, M’sievr. Here was I masquerading as the real Duke des Pommes de Terre, 
confronted by the man himself, who had been mocked, put upon, deprived of 
his liberty, and all for what? = Pecause, forsvoth, he had declined to enter into 
a conspiracy against the Crown itself! 1 could already feel the noose tighten 
ing about my neck, could hear the squeak of the gallows steps as I mounted 
them for my last appearance on any stage —and yet, my word on it as a gentle- 
man and a Paté de Foie Gras, more intolerable to me was the thought of the 
loss of Isabelle, whom I had come to love passionately. What were home, 
father and mother, what was family, what were the innumerable fiancées I had 
left behind me in Brittany, Normandy, Provence and old Castile to this new 
love that had awakened my heart? Nothing, I swore by the sacred 
helmet of Vin Blanc himself. 

‘*Brochette is dead,” I murmured; ‘‘long live the Duke des : 
Pommes de Terre!” | 

Then aloud, quick as a flash, fixing a steely gray eye upon the | 
real Duke, I asked sternly: 

‘*Your errand, Sirrah ?” 

‘*What would you do?”’ gasped Isabelle, 
sinking back in a fainting condition. ‘‘ Be 
not too rash, my Huevos!” 

‘« Fear not, sweetheart,” I whispered, 
hurriedly. ‘Only be staunch and true 
to me.”’ 

‘*Till death! ’’ she murmured, revived 
by my unfaltering courage, and drawing 
herself up proudly and glancing haughtily 
at the real Duke. 

‘*My errand?” screamed the latter, 
taken completely off his poise by my calm- 
ness. ‘‘Myerrand, in my own Chateau? 
Ventre Saint Verdigris, but this is too 


much!” \ 
nee ZN Bll Ma ; 
‘“©°T is well to ask too much,” I ( Oia NG shy 
‘ ’ he OSS > 
retorted, ‘‘since the too little that one Tine WS 





' \\ 
gets may yet be more than enough. ¥ 


Your own Chateau, M’sieur ?”’ I added. 
‘*What lunacy is this ?”’ | 

‘‘Lunacy?’’ he shouted. ‘Aye, 
my own Chateau. Is not this the Chateau 
Pommes de Terre Au Gratin?” 

‘“‘Yes—what then?” I demanded, 
with a contemptuous smile. 

‘‘What then?’’ roared Pommes de 
Terre. ‘‘ Now, by our Lady of Gorgonzola, 
this is again too much!” 

‘*This is twice too much,” I acquiesced, 
seeing from his growing wrath that I held the o— 
affair well in hand. cr VA 

‘But I—I am the Duke des Pommes de Terre — . ] 
am I not ?”’ he cried, hoarsely gutteral in his speech. 

‘* Laugh — laugh as you value my life!” I whispered 
hurriedly in my Isabelle’s ear. ‘‘ This is the crisis.’ 

And even as I spoke the tinkling ripple of her 
laughter filled the hall. 

‘*Ha, ha!” I too burst forth. ‘‘A merry jest, my 
Lords and Gentlemen. /e the Duke des Pommes de Terre, setting up his 
claim in the face of me your overlord and Prince by birth! By the Beard of 
my Ancestors, but thou art a brave clown, Sirrah, thus to enter the very ban- 












“Then look at yon pretender, .... gentlemen |” 


Le TL TT squet hall of the Royal Chateau and set up so strange 


a claim.” 

The effect was instantaneous. The Duke’s guard 
and the castle retainers had already shown a discon 
certing uncertainty and it required but a feather’s 
nes eee weight to turn the scale for or against me, but the 
laughter of Isabelle and of our bluff retort made for a successful issue out of 
my present embarrassments. 

‘«Merry jest, sayst thou?” roared the Duke, leaping toward me, his hand 
on the hilt of his sword. 

‘* Aye,” said I, my brow furrowing into a frown; ‘‘ but, by my halidome, 
see that thou carryest it not too far or else will I have thee strung high in 
yonder orchard close, even as did my venerated ancestor Louis the Eleventh of 
sacred memory with those who did offend him.” 

These words were spoken with a deliberate intent to offend my new enemy 
and at the same time to impress the arrayed witnesses to an astonishing scene. 
It had the desired effect, though after a fashion I had not reckoned on, for the 
Duke des Pommes de Terre, enraged beyond control, now leaped upon the 
table and waving his rapier high above him, gave voice to the battle-cry of 
his clan. 

**A mot, les Pommes Souffl’s—a moi!” 

It was a brave act, and as the men-at-arms, halberds drawn and buskins 
primed to the muzzle, thronged in from the corridors without my heart sank, 
for their force was overwhelming, and there sat I, caught like a rat in a corner, 
with no hope of getting out of it save by the use of what wits the patron saint 
of a d’en Brochette had given him. 

‘*We are lost !’’ moaned Isabelle; and, by my faith, but for the despair in 
that dear voice I believe all would have been. ’T was that alone that spurred 
me on to redoubled effort. 

Raising my hand and summoning all the imperiousness of a masterful 
nature to my aid I commanded silence. 


’ 


‘*Gentlemen,”’ said I, as the din of many voices subsided and some sem 
blance of order had been restored. ‘‘ Gentlemen —-I beg of you— one moment 
ere we proceed to stern measures. <A question of identity has arisen between 
that —er — that gentleman and myself. He claims that he is I, when by a single 
glance you can see that he is wo/ I.” 


ys 


“C’est vrai—tres vrai: murmured 
one or two of the hotter heads who 
had come uncomfortably close. 

** Bien,” I continued, ‘‘now let 
us reason this out and if I am in the 
wrong let me bear my punishment. 
The Duke des Pommes de Terre, gen- 
tlemen, is a gentleman above all.” 

‘*He is! He is!”’ came shouts 
from all parts of the room. 

‘‘Then look at yon pretender, 
as he stands sword in hand upon the 
dining table, gentlemen — upon the 
dining table, mark you, —his left 
foot planted upon a golden fruit 
compote, his right crushing beneath 
its weight the exquisite confection 
which our chef had prepared for this 
iady and myself,’’ — and by a grace- 
ful wave of my hand I called their 
attention to Isabelle, who with the 
high color mounting to her cheeks 
looked more beautiful than ever. 






‘Is that, my lords and gentlemen, 
the behavior of a Prince of blood ? 
Is it the act of a gentleman to spring 
upon the milk-white napery of a 
Ducal board while yet his heels are 
clad in the boots in which he has 
travelled the muddy _ roads of 
France ?”’ 

A hoarse murmur of disap- 
proval fell upon the true Duke's 
ears. Verily, the battle was going 
my way. 

‘‘Look at his spurs!” I con- 
tinued with vehemence. ‘‘ The steel 
point of the right spur in his mad 
flight to this strange position in 
which you see him has torn the gold 
lace from the cloak of my good 
friend the Marquis of Hors D’Ouvre. 
Upon the left you will see the 
socket of yonder candelabrum which 
he has crushed out of all semblance to the lovely handiwork of Benvenuto 
Cellini which once graced my table—and all this work of destruction, this 
clamor and this din, this invitation to a brawl unworthy of the tap-room — this 
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gentleman has indulged in in the presence of this fair lady —my fiancée — your 
future Iuchess.” 
The turmoil that ensued was indescribable. The Duke, seeing the tide 

turning against him and his cause hepeless, since by no peradventure was there 
any gainsaying the justice of my scornful indictment of his breeding, albeit he 
was in truth better bred than I, 
jumped madly from the table 
and was making his way to 
the door. 

“A la lanterne!” cried 
the now thoroughly aroused 
retainers, surging about him 


threateningly. 


‘Nay, gentlemen!” I 
cried, ‘‘no violence. The 
man is mad, bring him 
hither.” 

‘Noble Brochette!” 


whispered Isabelle with a 
soft pressure of my hand 
which set my whole being 


to tingling. ‘You have 


spared his life.”’ 3 
“Tt shall not be death,” C4 


I continued. ‘*’T was but 





a madman’s prank.” 
‘The 


“The iron 


mask!” they 


cried, mask 
and the Bastille, that he 
may never again deceive 
us by his marvellous likeness to your grace. The mask and the Bastille!” 

It was an inspiration, and I must confess my heart leapt wildly at the 
thought of this easy and permanent way out of my poverty and predicament 
The real Duke, his countenance forever hid within the cold steel mask, could 
ne’er again demand recognition, and once clapped into the Bastille as an 
enemy to the King, what hope was there for him? And yet I hesitated, for 
the poor Prince had never injured me, was even now demanding only his 
rights —and again I looked on the face of fair Isabelle and scruple fled. To 
abandon this only way out of our dreadful troubles was to abandon Isabelle to 
him, and myself, unwittingly forced by the tide of circumstances into all my 


recent actions, to the gallows, thereby placing the first blot on the escutcheon 


THE RETURNS. 


HOW 


THEY WILL RECEIVE 


RESIDENT ROosEVELT will receive the returns surrounded 
by his family in the woods back of Huntington, Long 
Island, where the party will encamp for the night. 


SENATOR FAIRBANKS has hired the Indianapolis 
Crematory for Election Night, and will have the 
returns delivered there by the wagons of the 
Hoosier State Ice Company. 


JubGeE PARKER together with August Belmont, Senator , \/ 
Hill and Carl Schurz will receive the election figures edited 
by an Associated Press Reporter, in a newly built chicken 
coop at the rear of his Esopus Residence. 


* Henry Gassaway Davis will have the returns brought 
to him by his Son-in-law Steven B. Elkins on a hand-car at 
intervals of fifteen minutes until the matter is definitely settled 
one way or the other. 


Dr. SWALLOW owing to his other activities will not be able to 
receive the returns election night. ‘They will be sent to him by mail 


some time next summer. 


Tom Watson has left orders at the Thomson telegraph office to 
have the returns pickled and sent to him about Christmas time when 
he will feel more like receiving them. 

Lirtur. GOVERNOR HicGins of New York has announced that 
he does n’t want to receive the returns at all because of their prob 
able effect on his nerves. 

JupGe Herrick likewise has no desire to receive the returns. 
He knows what they are going to be already and is too busy pre- 
paring his inaugural address to bother further about them. 


HIS MEANNESS. 


S ALLY Gay.— And, after you rejected him — ? 
Do.tiy Swirt.— Oh, he married disgustingly well! 







‘To the donjon with him 


of a proud and noble family. Moreover, ’t was but an accident of birth that 


made me a Paté de Foie Gras and him a Pommes de Terre. Had my grand 
yran 
mother married her first betrothed instead of eloping with my grandfather 


should I not have been born to the title? ’IT was merely nature insisting upon 
4 b 


my destiny, and I yielded. 


Do you blame me, M’sieurs ? 
‘*Aye, the mask!” I cried; ‘but the 
Bastille, that is as my uncle the King 

shall say Ihe mask, the mask 

he ugly instrument was brought 
at once from the armory and 
without more ado was placed 
upon the head of him who but 
yesterday was the proudest 
Prince in all France, he pro 
testing and fighting valiantly 
the w hile, but against over 

whelming odds, 
‘To the 
him to await the King’s 
** Mean 


saddle my ho 


donjon with 


pleasure!” I cried 


while, 


se 
Simon, and I will ride to 
Paris and lay the question 
before his Majesty at once 


With cheers for 


maledictions for the victim 


myself, 


of my wit, and many a salu 
tation of respectto my tuture 
’ S evdad: Duchess, the men-at-arms 


and other retainers, little 


suspecting the real truth, hustled the unhappy Prince below. Simon sallied 


forth to saddle a fresh steed for my journey to Paris, and thinking myself 
at last alone with Isabelle I turned to greet her 

Imagine my consternation, M’sieurs, to find her gone, and standing between 
me and the doorway to her apartment no less a person than the Chevalier 
de Brie, Captain of the Camembert Guards 


**At last, my Lord Duke! 


**The Duchess!” 


* he hissed, ironically ‘At last we meet.” 


‘And | agot ae 


Ilis answer was a mocking laugh 


I cried 


Next Week, Chapter VIII. 
Wherein the Chevalier de Brie Plays a Conspicuous Part, 





A CASE IN) POINT. 
**They sez thot they 's no priviliged clashes in dthis land, 
Mulcahey, an’ dthey loi in dtheir t’roats Fer instince, me an 


you can nivver be elected Prisidint of the Unoited Shtates be 
kase an’ accidint uv birt’ projooced us in th’ ould country instid 


uv Ohoho, Illiny, or Oysther Bay, bedad 
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PROPERZY. 
DO NOT TAKE FROM ALUMNI ROH. 
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“THE HUNDRED WORST BOOKS.” 
By ONE OF THE READING PUBLIC. * 


§ I HAVE an opportunity to say my humble say, 





I’ve made a little list —I submit a little list 
Of the ‘‘ Hundred Worst” offenders ina literary way 
Which never would be missed — no, never would 
be missed. 
At the top of it I’ve put the latest novels of Hall Caine 
And all of M. Corelli's; 
twain! 
All works of C. T. Brady and all of Lillian Bell, 


H. Kives and Gertrude Atherton, who has no 


there’sa prec ious sloppy 


parallel 
As ‘‘that singular anomaly, the lady novelist ”’ 
I don’t think she ’d be missed; I’m suze she ’d 


not be missed. 


There ’s the gingerbread near-author who imitates A. 
Hope, 
He takes up half the list — he ’d make a separate list; 
And the animal psychologist, we ‘re weary of his dope ; 
If he only would desist! if he only woudd desist! 
The ‘Ben Ifur” imitation that at present time prevails; 
All 4. H/. Journal fiction, more especially ‘‘ prize 


¢. 


” tales; 


Page, George Barr McCutcheon —I would go on if I durst, 





i 
i But space forbids my telling all the stuff I think the worst. 
It really does n't matter what one places on his list: 
: *T would none of it be missed, not a line of it be missed. 
* The editor cannot be responsible for the opinions of correspondents. 
POETRY IS EXPENSIVE. 

A great deal of money is spent on poetry. It costs at least two cents to 
send a poem to a magazine or newspaper, and two cents to get it back. And 
when one has written, say, a thousand poems, it costs a deal to collect them in 

j a little volume called ‘‘ Heart Rustlings,’’ or something of that sort. We do 
hi 
4 


not know how much (Mr.) B. F. M. Sours of Mechanicsburg, Pa., spends 4 


annually on stamps and stationery, but it must be considerable. We reproduce 


one of (Mr 


Sours’ handsomely engraved ‘‘sending blanks”’: 


Mechanicsburg, Pa., PeA. 74th, 1904. 

Liditor... AMlank « ug az te0e 
Dear Sir: 

T offer to your 


ates “ue 


’eriodical the enclosed Poem, entitled: 


, 
Nla ehatge 


If accepted, please send me... ...copies of the issue in wht hit 


appears. Lf not accepted, please return it. Stamp Ln losed. 
Very respectfully, , 
(Mr.) B. F. M. Sours, 
Mechanicsburg, Pa. 
About... SCL ..poems of mine are already published. 
“THE WRITING PUBLIC.” 


According to Mr. Dana of the Newark Library there are now in this 
country 40,000,000 people with the reading faculty, but only 10,000,000 do 
the reading. We take it that the other 30,000,000 do the writing 


THE “BLACK HAND” AGAIN. 


A mystery of the literary world has been the protracted silence of one 
of our most popular authors. On the top wave of commercial success, he 


suddenly ceased writing; and to the requests of editors and 







‘*Ts he written out ?”’ was 
‘Ile had 


There was no reason why he 


publishers he made no reply. 
asked. 


nothing to exhaust. 


‘*Impossible,’’? was the answer. 


should not have gone on indefinitely.” 
Recently the mystery was cleared up by 
the discovery of a ‘Literary Black Iland 
League,” which has been singling out cer- 
tain authors and threatening them with a 
horrible secret death if they do not quit 
to was thus 


writing. The author alluded 


threatened. Ile received a letter command 
ing him to leave his kit of lit’ry tools on his 
doorstep at midnight on a certain day, and for- 
ever after to work no more. 

No one knows where next the Black 


Bert Leston Taylor. 


The literary world is much agitated. 


Hand will strike. Personally we don’t care. 





WHAT ’S THE USE? 


MAMMA Tom Cat 


-Are you going to that lecture on Race Suicide, to-night ? 


Para Tom Cat.— No, dear;—I can see no need of it. 


r is well enough, of course, to hope for the best, but it is hardly worth 


twhile to expect it. 
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i a ETHICS. 
> mee PANAGERS H ER conduct was at last become such that her pastor expos- 
damit OF oe gier. tulated. 

J ; “You are not doing as you would be done by,” said he. 
The woman regarded him amazedly. 
“1 confess I don’t understand you, sir,” she said. 
“Well, your goings on are shaking sor iety, and surely 
you would n’t have society shake you,” said the minister 
Now this view of the matter was quite new to her, as it 
seemed, and that she was not unaffected was plain at once 
DAW DLING. 
> | r was only three blocks to the restaurant. The young man 
was gone more than eleven minutes. 
But his employer spoke to him gently. 
** More fortunes have been lost by men dawdling at table than 
in any other way,” he said, and never mentioned the subject again. 
ARE YOU INTERESTED IN HOLES? 
‘Pere READER, did you know that the deepest hole that man 
( has dug in the earth is only a littke more than a mile long ? 
sy t/ : jm 21 twos Impossible, you say. But it is true, shamefully true, and Mr. Parsons 
es oN iY \ a ‘ ie of the British Association for the 
Fe f SD ee, Advancement of Science, has 
oe ee oP i just brought the matter to 
OUALIFIED. our attention. 
; Mr. Parsons says it is 
STORMER Yes, I think I shall sign with the Waycross of the highest (?) import 
stock as walking gentleman ance that a deep hole 
THE LAbY Have you had experience ? should be pierc ed in the 
STORMER.— The best I established the Rialto record earth, and that it is high 
of 18 days, 11 hours, between Oshkosh and Forty-second time it was done: the work 
stpeet. has been too long neglee- 
ted. What makes the 
CAUSE FOR CONGRATULATION. neglect peculiarly irrita 
i GAUNT spectres, Bronchitis and Pneumonia, met in one of the ting to us s¢ ientists is that 
thoroughfares of the city. an excellent hole can be 
“What ’s the matter, old fellow ?” asked the Bronchitis spectre. dug for a beggarly $25,- 
“Vou are looking blue.” 000,000, and only 85 
“ Matter enough,” replied the Pneumonia spectre; “I’ve just years would be required to 
been looking over the opinions of the weather prophets and they do the work. No wonder 
predict a mild winter.” Mr. Parsons is provoked. 
“Cheer up!” cried Pneumonia, hilariously. “1, on the other Money is freely spent 
hand, have just been glancing over the winter's fashions. ‘The on attempts to find a 
women’s fur coats, | am delighted to say, are made with V necks couple of useless Poles, 
and no collars, and the Eton jackets ending at the waist will be and almost any man_ of 
popular as ever.” means will help finance an 
expedition to measure the 
ie secret of happiness is not to let your troubles bother you any width of the Equator; but 
more than they bother your friends. say hole to a man and he 
; digs up reluctantly, or not 
at all. 
Mr. Parsons doés not say 
what he should do with the hole, DOLLY'S DEFINITION, 
but a little reflection will suggest MorHer.— Well, Dolly, how do you like 
innumerable uses to which it sR 
might be put. For example it the bones! 
would be just the place to throw 
tomato cans, ashes, Mr. Hearst's newspapers, and the people who 
get up tables of statistics. 
Do you wish to help keep the earth clean? Fill out the fol 
lowing coupon and send it to the Secretary of the Interior 
Y. 
Secretary of the Interior , 
Up 
1 hereby pledge the sum of $ . %G. 
d 
= to help defray the expense of digging a hole in the 
' 
u \ 4 {ft U earth twelve (or more) miles deep 
BD 1 
b At RY a 
/ \An¢ MAA Name 
Addre a) 
A WAY HE HAD. 
rue TERRIER.— Your friend over there seems to be rather 
siateiat cantata: Most anywhere would be a good place to start the hole, but 
THe Dacus.—Er—yes. He is generally somewhat flea probably the best plan would be to buy a small abandoned hole and 
occupied. extend it. 
é 
P ' 











Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


~-the Standard of American 
Wines 


Is the banquet wine guy 
excellence. It is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded, 


4 
: 
3 
A 
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“Of the six American 
; Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of 
G Sof lie 900, the GREAT WEST- 
LM nex! ERN was the only one 
that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


g PLEASANT VALLEY Wine Co, 
Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 


Sold by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 


Pears 





Pears’ Soap leaves the 
skin smooth, cool and 
healthy. There’s no free 
alkali in Pears.’ Only 
good soap and pure. 


Sold here and abroad, 









QUALITY 
HIGHER THAN PRICE, 
PRICE WITHIN THE REACH OF ALL - 








, COCOA 


STANDS 

h UNEQUALLED 
‘\) ror PURITY ano 

DELICIOUSNESS 
OF FLAVOR. 













soLo BY GROCERS 









Bunner's 


Short Stories. 


SHORT SIXES, 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 
MADE IN FRANCE. 
MORE SHORT SIXES. 
THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 


Cloth, 5.00 
or separately | Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
as follows: f * Cloth, 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, New York, 














New York to Chicago— 





WILSON | 
WHISKEY 


| THAT’S ALL! 











PUCK’S SPECIAL ELECTION SIGNALS. | 


- HAS prepared a system of election signals by which the result of the | 
election will be flashed instantly to all parts of the country. 

If Roosevelt is elected Puck will discharge a single rocket from the roof of 
his residence, corner Houston and Elm streets. 

If Parker is elected, two skyrockets will be discharged. 
| If Watson is elected Puck will discharge all his employees and then jump 
| off the roof. | 
| If Swallow is elected Puck will drive the water wagon from Broadway 
}and Houston streets to Central Park. 
J No arrangements have been made to signal Mr. Debs’ election. Puck 
believes that if Eugene is elected the sky will fall, which will be notification 
enough for all of us. 


PUCKERINGS. | 


‘Porgy up! ‘There will be plenty | 

of two-dollar bills in’ circulation 

after election. | 

pi | 

“Mr. Bryan,” says an admirer, 

“always draws well.” So does our 
chimney. 





5 
SOME MEN are always thinking of what 
they are going to eat.—Alchison Globe. 
And others, alas! of what they have 
just eaten. 


A YOUNG FINANCIER. 


GERALD.— Mamma, can you change 





fifteen cents for me? 
MorurEr.— How do you wish it 
changed, dear? 


GERALD, — Into a quarter. 


GEN. KuROPATKIN wires that he 
will play all the one-night stands on 
the Manchurian circuit if it takes all 
summer. His bill-poster is three weeks 
ahead of the show. 

5 
FREE LUNCH is said to communicate 
disease. Better carry your own knife | 
and fork. Neat little leather cases, con-| 
taining complete eating outfit, may be had of all| 
our le: iding silversmiths. | 
itt 
Tue Baric FLEET weighed anchor the other day, oni 
found, just as expected, that it was darned heavy. | 
tt 
Ir 1s said that Senator Fairbanks repudiated Mr. Olney’s Philippine 
figures, in a recent speech, with some heat. Where did he get it ? 
it 
A SOCIAL CABINET is to be organized at Washington this coming season 
by the ladies of the court. None of the portfolios have, as yet, been assigned, 
but if Tom Watson is elected President, look out for Carrie Nation as Secretary 
of the Five O’Clock ‘Tea Department. 
i 
FouUR LION CUBS were born in Central Park the other day. We hear 
that Superintendent Morgan is going to have their mother arrested for an 
attempt at colonizing, but we don’t believe it. A canvass of the little fellows | 
shows that three of them are red-hot for Roosevelt and the fourth is on the| 
fence. 
































Comfort and Cheer 


Every household needs health for 
comfort and Hospitality for cheer. 


Hunter 
Whiskey 


contributes much to both from 
its superb quality, purity, age, 
flavor. 


Sold at all first class cafes and by jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 































THE IMPROVED 


{BOSTON 
GARTER 


IS KNOWN and worn | 
Every Pair Warranted 


: “AE; The Name is 
stamped on every : 
loop ~ ge 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg — never 
im Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 


ALWAYS EASY 





Send 
50c. for Silk, 
25c. for Ce cotton, 





BS tose 37 
Sample Pair. 
Hemme’ REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


34 and 36 Bleecker | Street, 
Baano H WAREHOUSE 0 Beekman Street, 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 


\ NEW YORK. 








She Knows 


A wife recognizes a good husband by 
the kind and qui antity of life insurance 
he carries. Kind, the best; quantity, 
$100,000, in the 


PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
921 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


Send for (free) descriptive booklets. We 
do business through correspondence. 











In 24 Hours of Lux 


urious Railway Lu — By New York Central. 
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IVERJOHNSON iii 


VEER / 
REVOLVERS ; : 












WILLIAMS *Sc,?° 











* ottiat 
ACCIDENTAL go 
DISCHARGE “rr” 
IMPOSSIBLE 















Iver Johnson PRICES: 




















Revolvers THIS IS THE Hammer, 
re for sale at $5.00 
“all Hardware SAFETY POINT m.. aie 
or Sporting —the Safety Lever . 
Goods houses that makes accidental * $6.00 


discharge impossible, and disposes of this last argument against owning a revolver. 
The safety principle: The firing pin is entirely separate from the hammer and 
cannot be struck without the aid of the Safety Lever; the Safety Lever is put into 
operation on/y by deliberately pulling the trigger. That’s why you can ‘‘ Hammer 
the Hammer’”’ of an IVER JOHNSON or throw the arm around anywhere—any way— 
it can’t possibly go off. 
Learn about it by sending for our bright little booklet, ‘‘Shots,’’ sent free together with handsome catalogue 
Iver Johnson’s Arms and Cycle Works, Fitchburg, Mass. New York Office, 99 Chambers Street 


A PHILIPPINE SOLDIER 


writes 
Camp Vicars, MINDONORA, P. I. 





Williams’ Shaving Soap is a boon to the soldiers in this country, and 
the only soap which will pleasantly fulfill all the requirements of a ‘* White 
Man,” and stand the test of this climate. We have tried other shaving 
soaps, but find that they invariably sweat out and become unfit for use. 


WM. M. OPDYCKE, 23d U. S. Infantry. 





In the arctic regions, or in the tropics, the 
creamy, healing lather of Williams’ Shaving Soap 
is safe, healthful, satisfying. A boon to mankind. 

“Tawa 


Write for Free Booklet, * llow to Shave.” 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn, U.S. A. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy In mixed drinks 











The 
4 
Egyptian 
e 
WHAT WAS COMING. Cigarette 
Par.— Well, here’s where ye live, Mike. What shall I do now? QO 4 
Mikk.— Plaze —hic —ring the door bell first, and thin—hic — of u al i ty 


ring fer th’ ambulance. 











AROMATIC DELICACY— 
club or dealer’s MILDNESS — PURITY 


At your 
k ATHERS of more than three chil- Brain and brawn benefited with a tonic which aids 

° . digestion — Abbott’s Angostura Bitters are noted for 

dren are exempt from service against their digestive properties. All druggists. 


the Japs. A sharp increase in the 
Russian population may be looked for. 











ANOTHER tasty color much worn 


e this season is burnt orange. Bromo 
for Liquor and seltzer will remove it. 


is 
wt 


Drug Using Dr. S. Wetr Mire HELL is writing 


George Washington’s Autobiography. 


AMBASSADOR McCormick says he 
has not observed any indications of 
serious unrest or agitation in Russia. 
It is difficult to discern these things 
from a palace window. 

a 

Tom Watson credits Judge Parker 
with using more words and saying less 
than any other man in America. When 


A scientific remedy which has been Jake Riis did the same thing for ‘Theo- 
skilfully and successfully administered by dore Roosevelt. 
medical specialists for the past 25 years. 


zh 


ww 


ACCORDING to one dispatch “ Kuro 
At the following Keeley Institutes: |) aikin's right wing has been cut off 





we think of > long list of famous .C., Lexington, Mass White Plains, N.¥. Pittsburg, Pa : » hi ardiv a leg st: ” 
th ink ‘ the l mg list f famous yoyo Westin eo Atal Bt. a Rapide, am Golamuua.o é Fifth Ave. | and he has h urdly . le g to st ind on. 
men in this line of accomplishment, Los Angeles, Cal. Dwight, Ill. St. Louis, Dennison Ave. Providen ct, 1, Che unfortunate Russian must look 
: : 7 San Francisco, Cal. Marion, Ind 2803 Looust 8t. Portland, Ore San One, a. : . 
including Watson, the Judge must be a 1170 Market St. Des Moines, Ia. Boulder, Mont Philadelphia, Pa Seattle, Wash. like a chicken that an amateur at- 
: ‘ ’ West Haven,Conn. Crab Orchard, Ky. North Conway,N. H. 812 Broad 8t. Waukesha, Wis. 
wonder. Atlanta, Ga. Portland, Me. Buffalo, N. Y. Harrisburg, Pa. Toronto, Ont. 





tempted to decapitate. 





—and take it easy, as you can do by wearing the “Lightweight” PRESIDENT SUSPENDER —two ounces. 
Any store 50c and $1.00 or postpaid for choicest patterns. 


THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO., Box 309, Shirley, Mass. 





ov do drink, drink Tr; 
Oper y ; 


**Whenever with friends | drink 
Of one | always think. 
She’s pretty, she’s witty and so true; © 
So with joy and great delight, 
1’ll drink to her to-night, 
And when doing so think none the less 
of you.’’ 





oom e 
Green abel. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 





THe ArcupisHop of Canterbury has blessed a woman who used to cook 
for him. He must have better luck with his hired help than we have. 











(H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 
Suitable for writing in every position; 
glide over any paper; never 
scratch nor spurt. 

of the finest Sones dey r i t ste aa oo 
"POIN TED Pens are 
thead of all others OR EASY WHITING. 
A rled sample box of 24 pens for W cents 
H. Bainbridge & Co., 99 William St., New York, 
AND 


ALL STATIONERS. 


FEORRATION 
HOLDER 











DELIGHTFUL, PURE, HEALTHFUL 


<295° 


CHAMPAGNE 
SERVED EVERYWHERE 


DANCING, SAYS 
a New Jersey 
pastor, Is simply 
hugging set to 
music. Well, that 
settles it. No more 
for us. 


THe New York 
Press declares 
“there Is some 
thing in the wind.” | 
Why not write to 
the health depart- 
ment about it ? 











I. W. Harper 
Rye 


“On Every Tongue.” 
For gentlemen who appreciate quality; for the weak who need to be 
strengthened; for the careful physician who requires purity; for every- 
body who knows a good thing. Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 
BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., Louisville, Ky. 





IN THE Kory: ak mythology “the Seal 
winds the tongue of his wife around with 
twine, thus depriving her of the power of 
What is home without a ball of 


speech.” 
twine ? 
aft 


that it is no crime to eat a meal in 
restaurant and then refuse to pay for it. | 
As a matter of precaution, however, it will 
be Wise to wear a sofa pillow where it will 
do the most good. 


A Jersey Crry justice has sail 
“] 


THE MAYER BROS. CO. 
lien editenieiietiatieaneneaannabeieeeeee 


and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days. No pay tillcured 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO., 













= Dept. | I. 1., Lebanon, Ohio 


Peary to the Pole. 








body’s way. 














BOTTLED 


NATURAL WHISKEY 


‘2s A seb sob pei 





WHISKEY 5 


Mie] AT THE DISTILLERY, BROAD FORD,PA.U.S.A 
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A USE FOR THE 


THE SHARK. 


LIFE PRESERVER. 


It came from up above and I don’t know what 


itis, but I *ll take it home and ’t will make an excellent paper-weight. 


To TELL THE TRUTH 


HUDSON WHISKEY 


the Natural Product 
is BEST FOR ALL PURPOSES 
Sola The World Over 


CINCINNATI, U.S.A. 





Great Briratn is much concerned because she may have to occupy Tibet 
75 years instead of the three originally planned. 


OwING To the excitement of the campaign Puck has n’t much betting 
money left, but he will risk say seven dollars that General Kuropatkin beats 








John Bull hates to be in any- | 


Health of body and strength of mind are represented 
in Abbott's Angostura Bitters—the best known tonic 
for blood and nerves. All druggists 


“HAMLET” Is Mr. Bryan’s favorite play. 
It will be recalled that Hamlet vn his wits 
by brooding on “the crime of 773.” 


THE Bipie has all the other “ Best 
Sellers” distanced. More than 77,000,000 
copies were distributed last year. Skeptics 
will say that this proves the Bible to be a 
historical romance. 


WG 


= <=\4 








It not = gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerals © 

wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 ib box. For sale by drug: 
ists and dealers. 5 2c stamp a i, to Geor 

illiam Hoffman, 295 E. W yl ins. 
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MOST MOST 
ANCIENT ANCIENT 
AND AND 
GLORIOUS GLORIOUS 
OF OF 
CORDIALS CORDIALS 


, Liqueurs 


, FABRIQUEE ATARRAGON, 
h i 


teres Chartrow 


Pete preg pp pe pet 














LIQUEUR 


PERES CHARTREUX 


GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
OF LAGRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, AND 
KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD AS 
CHARTREUSE; THE LABEL AND BOTTLE 
FORMERLY USED HAVE BEEN ABANDONED 
THE GENUINE ARTICLE WILL HENCEFORTH 
EE KNOWN ONLY AS LIQUEUR PERES 
CHARTREUX, DISTILLED BY THE SAME 
ORDER OF MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY 
GUARDED THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFAC- 
TURE FOR HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO 
ALONE POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE 
ELEMENTS OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 


At first-closs Wine Merchants,Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Ixiitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States 
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Now approaches the season 
of coughs and colds, of rheu- 
matism and pneumonia, which 
number more victims than ‘* plague, 
pestilence and famine.”’ 

Against these evils there is no 
surer all-around safeguard than 
Jaeger Underwear. Famous the 
world over for its curative as well 
as protective virtues 
Keeommended by Leading 
Physicians Everywhere. 


Booklets and Samples Free. 


Dr. Jaeger’s 8. W. 8. Co.’s Own Stores: 


Tos . ' 806 Fifth Ave 

New York: 157 Broadway. 

Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St. 
Boston: 230-232 Boyston St. 
Philadelphia: 1510 Chestnut St. 
Chicago: 82 State St. 


















1 fs in all 
Principal Cities. 





CHEER UP! It’s snowing hard in 
Tibet. 


A CORRESPONDENT takes his pen in 
hand to say that the appellation of 
*“Wolfert’s Roost” originated with 
Washington Irving, not with David B. 
Hill. Which serves as a reminder that 
on January ist Mr. Hill promises to 
pull the Roost in after him. 





BOND & LILLARD 


WHISKEY 
IS THE BEST 
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FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 
CINCINNATI, O 
MO Welter e 





RED TOP RYE 


AMERICAS FINEST WHISKEY 


See our Worlds Fair Exhibit, Agricultural Bldg. Block-70 





glorious brilliancy, freedom from 
sediment, and all the other evi- 
dences of intelligent and conscien- 
tious brewing found in every bottle of 


Deters EPICURES ncte the 


It's up to YOU 








THE SONG OF THE DOUGH BIRD. 
O" list to the song that the Cortelyou sings 


From his perch on the Kampayn tree: 
Dough-re-mi-fa-so-la 
Dough-re-mi-fa-so-la- 
Dough-re-mi-fa-so-la 

From his perch warbles he; 
Dough-re-mi 
Ia sO) la 


Si-DouGiut!! 


“TL is a beautiful song of the pure liquid sort, 
And the other birds hasten to hear; 
Dough-re-mi-—is his ery, 


Fa-so-la— watch him fly 


| Where the bigger birds chortle their limpid 


reply, 
lor they know what he means, that’s clear. 
Dough-re-mi-fa-so-la 
Dough-re-mi-fa-so-la 
And a long whistle after the 


* DouGu.” 


Oh, the Cortelyow bird is a pee-wee in size; 
There ’s enough of him barely to show; 

But the largest obey, 

I\’en the Crimson-faced Jay, 

Be they ever so far, if they just hear him say 
Dough-re-mi-fa-so-la-si- Dough! 

Dough-re-mi—Chee-rup ! 
la-so-la— Cough-fup ! 
Then a long and appealing 

Your Dovucu!! 
Arthur 1. Folwell 





Five Days on Peaceful Waters 


An Interesting Story of a Trip from 


New York to New Orleans 


Southern 
Pacific 


Elegant New Passenger Steamers 


LEAVE NEW YORK EVERY WEDNESDAY 
AT NOON 


Connecting at New Orleans with rail lines 
for all points 


Louisiana, Texas, New Mexico, 
Arizona, California 





INQUIRE 

Boston, 170 Washington St Philadelphia, 632 Chestnut St 
. : § 349 Broadway Baltimore, 21 ». Charles St 
New York.) ") Broadway Syracuse, 129 So. Franklin St 








HORNED OWLS on Silvered Crescent 9 feet 

high $100. Pair Buck head Antlers locked $50 

Other heads $10 and up. Monster Moose head 
8500. Buffalo head $750, Whele Buffalo Cow $250. 
Sioux Relics. List free. J. D ALLEN, Block 59 
Agricultural Bldg.. World's Fair, St. Louis, Mo 
After Dec. 1, Mandan, N. D 


Sanros-DuMmMonvtr hopes to remain 
eight days in the air. If he gets an 
early move on him he may meet ‘Tom 
‘Taggart coming down. 

# 

SECRETARY TAFT is going to the 
Isthmus to hold down the situation. 
_The secretary tips the beam at a hun- 
dred or two more than the late ‘Tom 
Reed said a gentleman should weigh. 


Gold Seal Cham- 
} pagne 1s a pure cham- At hotels, restaurants, cafes, oyster and chop houses 


and Leading Dealers 





«. MH. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N.Y. 


pagne, fermented in _ Tannen 


Ir vou forgot to register, the least 


the bottle, and con- ! 


you can do now is to go and get vac 


tains ho flavoring, con- cinated. 
. # 
sequently no headache luk CHIEF regret of the voters who 


commute onthe New York, New Haven 


next morning, and cost and Hartford ia that President Mellen 


only one-half the price is n’t running for a political office. 7 


of French wine. Se Se ae. Se Gases 
Sold by all leading grocers and wine merchants, IGARS 
Urbana Wine Co., Urbana, N. Y., Sole Maker, 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


fuk MAN who has most to say about the results of elections is the chap 
who did n’t register. 


THEFQUITABLE 


* 
> 


Wishes are good es Actions to-day bring 
When backed by deeds sec Results for the future 


»- 


oe 


JWALEXANDER ; * JHHYDE 
PRESIDENT {i " PRE NT 


HENRY B. HYDE 


f DoNT WISH 


that you and your family may 
always have as much reason for thanks- 
giving as you have now. Act and make 
sure of it. 


im ie A policy in the EQUITABLE on the New 

& Continuous Instalment Endowment 
plan will provide a yearly income for 
your family — commencing just when 
they need it. Or it will provide a yearly 
income for yourself — commencing 
just when you need it. : 





Splendid opportunities for men of character. to act as representatives 
Write to GAGE E. TARBELL. 2%? Vice President 


For full information fill out this coupon or write 
The Equitable Life Assurance Society of the United States, 120 Broadway, N. Y., Dept. 25. 


Please send me information regarding a Continuous Instalment Endowment for * 
if issued to a person years of age, beneficiary years of age. 
Name 


Address 
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ja 
Now Hans and all his chums as is their habit 
In Autumn days set out to hunt the rabbit. 





i. 
But Mr. Hare, sagacious little soul, 
Had learned a thing or two from Brother Mole. 
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III. 
While Dack, whose love of mischief never lagged, 
Essayed to peep at what his master ’d bagged. 





IV. 
And then on mischief still intently bent, 
Head over heels into the bag he went. 


























Vv. 
Bang! went the gun. Cried Dackel: ‘‘Look! See there! 
Blest if I did n’t hit him fair and square!” 





J-OTTMANN LITH. CO. PUCK BLOG NY 


VI. 
And so it happed that night ’t was Dackel’s fate 
To find himself ranked ’mongst the huntsmen great. 


HANS AND HIS CHUMS. 





